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Every moral charm, 
. That leads in {weet captivity the mind 
** To virtue,” 





THOMSON. 





"Tix world is like a vaft fea, and mankind like a 
veflel failing on its tempeftuous bofom, Our prudence 
is its fails, the f{ciences ferve us for oars, good or ‘bad for- 
tune are the favourable or contrary winds, and judgment 
is the rudder ; without this laft, the veffel is tofled’ by 
every billow, and will find fhipwreck’ in every breeze. 
In a word, obfcurity and indigence are the parents: of 
vigilance gnd economy ; vigilance and economy, of riches 
and honouv; riches and honour of pride and luxury ; 
pride and luxury, of impurity and idlénefs ; and impu- 
rity and idlenefs again produce indigence and obfeurity. 
Such are the revolutions of life. 





But tread with cautious fteps this dang’rous ground, 
Befet with faithlefs precipices found, 

Truth be your guide; difdain ambition’s call ; 

And if you fal} with truth, you greatly fall. 


Tis virtue’s native luftre that muft fhine, 
The Poet can but fet it in his Nae; 

And who unmov’d with pity can behold 

A fordid pebble meanly grac*d’ with gold ? 





Prorpitious ConsciENnCE, thou equitable and ready 
judge, be never abfent from my breaft ; tell me continu- 
ally, that I cannot do the leaft ; injury to another, with- 
out receiving the counter-ftrake  ;may it never Cafe to 
wound until I ceafe to require ne 





Conscrence is balfam, \or:the tharpeft fteel 
That wounds can wifh, or the unwounded feel ; 
The fofteft pillow, or the tharpeft rod, 

The balm of bleffing, or the fcourge of Gon, 





Ler not the apprehenfion of diftant evil embitter the 
good which we enjoy, for poflibly Heaven may avert the 
impending ftorm, and caufe it os break in bleflings. 





ReEticion, fublime name! Is fhe not fuperior to all 
human compacts, and the petty laws of focicty ? Before 
the world, fhe was; before virtuous man exilted, fhe 
repofed on the bofom of our heavenly parent ; her ema- 
nations defcend from Heaven to Earth ; he who fincerely 
worthips her, worfhips that which is noble and divine ; 
being raifed from things temporal, he is enabled. to keep 
a {teady eye on that which is eternal. 
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O bie Retrcton, heav'nly fair ! 
Thy kind, thy healing pow’r 

Can {weeten pain, aileviate care, 
And gild each gloomy heur. 


When difmal thoughts and boding fears 
My trembling heart invade, 

And all the face of nature wears 
An univerfal fhade ; 


Thy facred diftates can affuege 
‘ "The tempeft of my foul, 
And ev'ry fear thall lofe its rage 
At thy divine controul. 


Then let my heart confefs thy pow’r, 
And find thy fweet relief, 
To brighten ev’ry painful hour, 
And foften every grief. ® 





Frienpsurp, the balm of life to every honeft heart, 
which time ftrengthens, misfortune purifies, fuperior té 
fate, and furvivor of the paffions. For what do we not 
find confolation in a Friend? Love cools; pleafure has 
its periods ; riches make to themfelves wings and flee 
away ; reputation vanifhes ; as years advance mankind 
retire from our company ; we infenfibly become ftrangers 
in the world ; fociety feels not our lofs; we feek for an 
afylum from the tedioufnefs of age, and find it in Friend- 
fhip. We mingle our laft tears with her fympathetic 
{treams, and commit to her tendernefs the care to {catter 


rofes on our tomb. 





Frigupsuir! myfierious cement cer the foul : 
Sweetner of life, and folder of fociety ; 

I owe thee muck. “Thou haft deferv’d from me, 
Far, far beyond what I can ever pay. - 

Oft have I prev’d the labours of thy love, 

And the warm efforts of thy gentle heart, 
Anxious to pleaie.——— 
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A Sranisu History Continued from page 35. 

\ \ H EN they came near the ifland, it was the advice 
of Sirmon, that they fhould fend the thip which wastaken 
from him before them, and that it fhould be followed by 
two Englifh frigates as if in chafe of it;-and that in the 
mean time, Kerme with the other veffels fhould lie under 
the covert of Surinam, that they might not be perceived 
by the pirates, who he knew'would come to the relief of 
that fhip, which by the colours they would believe to be 
fill under hiscommand. ‘The thing fucceeded as he had 
expeéted, the pirates came out immediately to the affift- 
ance of their frigate, and the Chevalier Lumley, who 
now had the management of it, {till keeping up the fignal by 
which they were deceived, failed on as if endeavouring to 
efcape the Englifh veffels behind, ‘till the fhip fent for 
his imagined relicf was come within reach of his fhot, 
and then fired brifkly uponit; which Seen feconded by 
the other two, in leis than a quarter of an hour, the firft 
of the veffels belonging to the pirates was made a prize, 
But the chief of thefe banditti, who from the coaft faw 
all that was done, having two other vefiels in the harbour 
ready manned, ordered them immediately out; who meet- 
ing Kerme as he was leaving Surinam, fet upon him with 
fo much fiercenefs, that the fight laited for along time 
dubious: but the wind changing, the Chevalier took the 
advantage of it, and with the two other Englith frigates 
made up to bie afliftance, and turned the advantage 
wholly on their fide. In fine, after a long combat, the 
pirates were compelled to furrender, their beft men being 
flain, and their {hips jo much prejudiced by the cannon, 
that one of them was in gyeat danger of finking, Kerme 
finding himfelf viétorious, would have proceeded to 
make a defcent into the ifland, but was hindred from 
doing fo at that time by the sdvi ice of Sirmcn, who told 
him that in the ifland there were at leaft four hundred 

irates, who had inade themielves a kind of fortification 
near the borders of the fea, en which were planted 40 
pieces of cannon, and that he could not pretend to make 
an open ifivafion, without expofing himfelf and company 
to the utmoft deager : it was therefore his advice, that 
they fhould all hoiit fai], and pretend to retire haftily 
from their coafts, and when it was night, return upon 
them unawares, by a a private way, which he could well 
dire& ;' and that by furprizing them when they leaf tho’t 
of it, and were rendered incapable of defence, lulled by 
fecuti ty and fleep, it would’be eafy to overcome them 
totally. Ierme, who had zlready profited too well by 
his counfel, to hefitate if he fhould follow it a fecond 
time, renewed his promiles to him; and having weighed 
anc "ek fo well deceived the pirates, that they made not 
the leat preparations of defence; end ree. early the 
next mor rng on the fo uth of theifland, fp muc hfurprized 
them, that few Were capable of refiftance, The Chevaliet 


I midy. who jaid hy ld of every o¢caiion which might 
afford that death he wi shed, performed fach we aders in 
this third frial of hjs valour, that Colonei Ivon, who fol- 
Jowed him as clolely as he could; looked on him as a pro. 
aigy of nature, folemnly protefting afterwards, that in alk | 





the battles he had been in, he never faw fo much for- 
titude, courage and condu& lodged m one man. Never 
was a vidtory more compleat than this over thefe pirates ; 


‘the greateft part of them were killed, and thofe thet efcaped 


fled to the mountains, and there concealed themfelves : 
incredible were the fums, which Sirmon led them to the 
difcovery of, all which Kerme obliged the Chevalier, 2s 
before, to undertake the diftribution of, who divided 
among the troops and mariners with general fetisfae 
tion, Sirmon for his good fervices had a confiderab!: 
fhare, and none there were who thought themfelves ili 
treated. When all this was over, Kerme told the con- 
verted pirate that he was now at liberty, and fhould be 
fet afhore wherever he pleafed with his effeéts : but 
Sirmon defired to remain under his command, faying, 
that he thought to obey a worthy man was greater glory 
than to give laws to a thouland flaves; this offer was 
accepted with joy by Kerme, 

When all things were ready for their departure, the 
Chevalier Lumley, who doubted not but 'Kerme would 
take all opportunities of endeavouring to cultivate the 


efteem he had infpired him with, took occafion in the 


general joy to afk him forthe command of the Hercules, a 
veffel of 50 pieces cf cannon, which was the fame he 
had fo glorioufly taken from the Pirates, and which was 
now manned, and defigned to make one of the number 
of the navy. But Kerme relifhed not the propofal, and 
told him, that fince he could no where be fo well ac- 
commodated as in his fhip, he begged he would not de- 
prive him of the blefling of his pretence. 


The Chevalier feemed piqued at this refufal, and an- 
fwered him in a manner as if he thought the other grew 
jealous of his glory, or hada fufpicion of his defign. 
Ivon, who feared fome ill confequence from his refent- 
ment and who befides had a tender affection for the Che- 
valier, reprefented to Kerme that he could not well re- 
fufe this fatisfa€tion to a friend, and one who had fo 
well deferved a greater honour than he required. What 
have you to fear, faid he, from one who has given 
you fuch undeniable teftimonies of a prudence and 
valour fcarcely equalled ? How much more ought 
you not to dread the lofs of a man, whofe fervices will 

make the world look on your difobliging him as the 
effets either of ingratitude or envy? Kerme took 
fome time in confidering thefe words before he made 
any anfwer to them, and at laft confented to grant the 
Chevalier his requeft with this condition only, that 
Ivon fhould be in the fame veffel with him, and on no 
occafion whatever quit him, I confent to-what you 
>leafe, faid he, embracing Ivon, if you will give me your 
promife to embark with. him, aflift him with your ac- 
vice, and in all extremes be near him, This news paifl- 
ing from one to the othey, foon reached the ears of the 
Chevalier, and fettled a calm in his bofom which long 
had been a ftranger there, He now though, of nothing 
but fetting fail for Jamaica, aad foon toek pofieffion of 
his new pott, in which he was for fome time employed 
With receiving the congratulations of the whole navy, 
immediately after, finding himfelf at liberty to indulge 
his contemplations, he abandoned himfelf to that ‘melan- 
choly, which the fuppofed infidelity of Don Fernando 
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had occafioned, But long was he not fuffered to give 
way to thefe reflections ; Colonel Ivon took notice of 
his fadnefs, and having remarked that even in the midift 
of thofe acclamations to which his valour had given birth, 
he had fudden fits of melancholy, would figh, and howe. 
times a big tear, in {pite of his efforts to reftrain it, burft 
from his trembling eye ; he took the privilege which 
their friendfhip gave him, to enquire into the reafon of 
his fecret anguifh. Youaftonifh me, faid he, that after 
having acquired fuch immortal glory, with every thing 
which is requifite to make a man happy, you can feem 
diffatisied with your fate. Who has offended 
you ? What caufe have you for diicontent P 
I hope you do not doubt my attachment to you ; if you 
do, 1 will teftify my fincerity in any manner you re- 
quire : If you have any reafon for difcontent, 
I befeech you reveal it : I loved you as my fon 
from the firft moment I beheld you, your aétions, your 
valour, and your modefty have fince improved the ten- 
dernefs I had for you, into an efteem fuperior to what 
I can exprefs ; he 2ffured, that if the beft part of my 
blood would be of fervice to you, I would #not be 
fparing*of it: Speak, brave Lumley, open to me 
your heart.“If you repine for vengeance an fome fecret 
énemy, coremand my ready arm ; ———— or if you think 
my advice may avail- you aught, be affured of the beft 
niy judgment can afford: — Do not believe that 
my curiofity makes me thus prefling, for I fwear to you, 
that uvy friendfhip, and the defire I have to fee you 
caiy, are the only metives that engage me to talk to 
yon in this manner, 

Theie words were pronounced with an air of too much 
fincerity to fuffer room for any mean fufpicions, efpe- 
cially in a heart fo truly generous as was that of the 
Chevalier Lumley; and longing to difburthen the fe- 
cret enguith which fruggled for a paflage, was pleafed 
with this opportunity of doing it toa perfon of fuch 
approved wildem and virtue: but then again, he feared 
to difcover the weaknels of his pallion to one, whofe 
prudence he thought muff look on it as highly blame- 
able, Divided in his fentiments, he knew not readily 
what aniwer tomake, and remained fometime without 
{peaking ; till Ivon, who took his filence as a proof 
of the doubts he had of him, was beginning to renew his 
proteitations of an inviolable fecrecy to whatever he 
foould revezl, Yam too fenfible, (faid the other fighing) 
of the marks of efleem you have given me, to queftion 
¢ither your friendihip or capacity to oblige me; and 
if I have thus long forborne to acquaint you with my af- 
‘fairs, it was not becaufe I feared, but was afhamed 
doing it : Yes, valiant Ivon, purfued he, I have 
need of your courage, your counfel, and your difcretion ; 

















and to prove the extent of my confidence, I will frank- 


ly tell you that under the habit and name of a man, 


in dome meafure efteemed for his valour, you have’ 


thus long converfed with a woman, of all her fex. 
the weakeft and moft unhappy.- But (perceiving 
him overwhelmed with the ftrongeft furprize) to m:ke 
you juftly comprehend what 
to you the whole hiftory of my misfortunes, and in. 
fo doing, I hope I may in fome fort feem excufuble for | 





a difguife, which- otherwife I am certain prudence dike 4 


Iam, I muff relate. 





yours cannot avoid difapproving, She then made a brief 
recital of her birth, her engigements with the Marquts 
de Padille, her captivity, the “paTion which Kerme had 
for her, the ftri€ confinement he had kept her in, the 
motives which hal obliged hgr to confent to appear 
asa man, the information fhe had received of the infi- 


delity of Don Fernando, and the refolution fhe had 


taken of avoiding flavery by death among the pirates: 
But, continued fhe, Heaven would not permit me fo glo 
rious anend, I have had it in my power to give, but 
not to receive that laf{ remedy, to which wretches like 
me can have recourfe. But we are now going to Jamai- 
ca. I fhall be witnefs of the attemps made upon my 
native country, and perhaps my arm may be employed 
againft thofe, wlom to offend would make my guilt equal 
to my misfortunes. My father commands the troops 
which are along thefe coafts, and as indifferent as I ap- 
pear to him, I defire nothing more than to throw myfel 
at his feet, and beg a cloifter for m ty retreat from this 
falfe world; You fee, therefore, gallant Ivony that L 
have need of your arm toafift{ me in the defiga I have 
of returning once more to my fex and home ; when we 
arrive at Jamaica, your aenaie 1 maft be the guide of my 
a€tions, and on your dilcretion and friendfhip I mutt 
confide for the prefervation of that fecrct on which my 
life, my liberty, my honour, and future tranquility de- 
pend, 


(To be coniiaxed, ) 
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THE FATE OF GENIUS. 

Many a wife head, and many a worthy heart, are doom- 
ed to ache with the prefflure of human fufferings, living 
in mifery, and dying in obfcurity and want, while the 
duller worms cf mortality fatten on the marrow of prof- 
perity, living to them{clves alone, with minds incapable 
of expanding, and forbidden by fordid principles to do 
good and benefit mankind, The following fhort, but 
melancholy lift, proves the juftnefs of a remark which 
wounds fenfibility, e 

Plautus turneda mill; Terence wasa flave; Boathius 
died in a goal; Pavlo Borghele had 14 difféecees trades, 
yet ftarved withthem all. Taflo was often diftrefled, 
for five fhillings: Bentivoglio was refufed admiffion 
into an holpital he had himielf erected ; Cervantes died 
of hunger ; “Camoens ended his days in an alins-houfe ; 
and Vangelus left his body to the furgeoas to pay his 
debts, as far as it would go! 
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ANCCDOTE OF THE LATE KING OF PRUSSIA. 

His Majefly beimg hard run for money during the war 
he was engaged in,a nor prevailed of his havinga notion 
of drawing upon the Jews to an immenfe amount ; on 
which one of the Tribe, who was an intimate friend 
of his, pretended to be fick, and wrote to his Majefty, 
deliring his leave, without which he dared not do it, to 
retire to Holland, to which place he intended to remeve 
his treafure. Thc King, however; who had fagacity 
enough to fee into his “gig immediately fent him the 
following laconic note Dear Abraham, Death only 
can pari us,” 4 
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ON’ RESIGNATION AND TRUST IN GOD 


WW scx can be more fit or reafonable, than that we 
fhould mske Him the flay of our confidence, in whom we 
live, aud move, and have our being ? whofe wifdom, pow- 
er, aud govdnefs is fo great, that he always knows what is 
belt for us, and wi/!s what he knows to be fo, and always 
does what he wills, 
which in the natural feries and order of caufes are conle- 
quent to every event, the greateft part of which are en- 
tirely out of the {phere of our cognizance ; fo that it isut- 
terly impoflible for us to make an infallible judgment of 
the good or evil of any event that befalls us ; becaufe,though 
‘we may be certain that fuch an event, fingly and apart 
by itfelf,; may be good or evil for us, yet, for ought we 
know, there may be fuch confequences infeparable to it 
in the chain of events, as may quite alter its nature, and 
render that evi which confidered fingly may be good for 
us, or that good, which confidered fingly may be evil. 
We with with the moft ardent impatience for fueh an 
event, and are convinced every advantage imaginable 
would enfue from our enjoying it; butalas ! if we fhould 
gain this defirable with, on which we have fet our hearts, 
according to the feries of things, a thouland other events 
in confequénce of it muft follow: and what they will prove 
we cannot be able to prognofticate, but for what we know 
the mifchief of them may abundantly outweigh the bene- 
fit ofthe other. And this being fo, how extremely unfit 
are we to make a choice for ourfelves, finee in moft par- 
ticulars it is an equal chance whether what we chute will 
prove a bleffing or its contrary. Jt is God alone, who, be- 
ing the fupreme difpofer of all things, and having the 
firft link of every chain of caufes in his own hands, 
muft have anentire comprehenfion ef al] the intermediate 
ones, from the beginningtotheend, His power is not 
only the caufe of all adwalevents, but alfo of the poilibility 
of thofe that fhall never bea@tual; therefore he muft needs 
difcern the utmoft iffues and concomitants ofevery pofi- 
ble, as well as of every future event; and perfeétly un- 


‘derftands not only what will be beneficial or injurious to 


us but what might be fo, It-is of ineftimable adventage 
to us that we are in the hands of a Being, who knows as 
well what events would be to us if they were, as what 
they are when they aétually do exitt. Let us bow our 
heads, therefore, tn adoring refignation, and reft fatisfi- 
ed, that He who marfhals all the fta™y hofts of heaven, and 
fo accurately ranges every, the {malleft blade of grafs 
which trembles in the wind ; that He who created the 
Seraphim in all his ghory, and who diidained not, in his 
amazing {cheme of exiftence, to rear the humble violet 
from its bed, or ta plant the dzily in the lowly fhade ; 
that it is He who ordersal! the difpenfations of our ftate, 
with a vigilance and tenderneds nothing can excel, with 


a goodnels whigh endureth for ever, 
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For there are innumerable things, , 
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Let us repofe our whole care, therefore, ourevery wifh, 
our every hope, on that Beng, who, from the higheft 
throne of angels to the very loweft degree of infe& ex- 
iltence, orders every thing in ** number, weight and meas 
fure.”’ 

Virtue, defpifed virtue, in this bad world, gains love- 
linefs from a lowering Providence, andtreads the melan- 
choly fhades of difappointment with more than mortal 
charms ;—2dorned with the mild graces of humility, pa- 
tience, and humble hope, her fleadfaft eye is fixed on 
heaven alone.—--—Shakeipeare, in this beautiful language 
lays, 

« Saree are the ufes of adverfity, 

** Which like the toad, 
** All bloated, foul, and {potted, 

** Sull wears a precious jewel in its head.” 





If affliftions tend therefore to ftrengthen our mind, 
and to teach us refignationto our God, Let us wabeadiis 
diftreis ; let us welcome difappointment and calamity, 
If fickngfs or a prifon be our portion, how know we but 
that it is the means of opening our way to the right hand 
of the heavenly throne ? What carries a fhow of ne- 
gligence in the natural world, as the roving of the 
planetary worlds, the unfixed motion of the ftars, &c. 
is in reality the refult of the moft mafterly contrivance ; 
thofe heavenly bodies may appear te reve, but it is by 
the exatieft rule and niceft order; So, what wears the 
appearance of misfortune in the ieemesne appeint ted 
for us, is not the effeé of blind cheaee, but of the moft 
tender love and watchful care, When we are travelling 
a journey, and are certain in the eveuing to arrive ata 
comfortable habitation, would it not be the mo/!t ridi- 
culous abfurdity to fret at every fione or pebble which 
annoyed us onthe road? W ould not rather any Little 
rub or impediment even raife our mirth, when we are 
fure in a few hours we fhall be fafe in comfort at our 
deftined home ? It is impofiible for any dependant Being 
to be happy without an entire tru/? and confidence in that 
God on whom its happinefs and being depend. When 
we have attained this divine duty of Refignation to the 
will of our Maker, we may then welcome its attendant 
virtue , Contentment, and with truth exclaim, 


Hail! fweet Content, where joy ferene 


st * Gilds the mild foul’s unruffed feene.” 


Contentment feems the peculiar gift of the Almighty, 
for a thankful acquiefcence to the will of Heaven under 
all its difpenfations, Whe that ever beheld the fuffer- 
ings of our amiabie friend, Mrs. X. but muft fub{cribe 
to the above truth ? Her cheerful eafe under the moft 
trying calamities, her abfolute contentment in the midft 
of poverty, pain, and the brutal treatment of a vile huf- 
band, feem the immediateogift of Heaven for her fup- 
port : when fhe loft her fortune, fhe was thankful fhe 
had ftill her ehildyen left ; and when they were carried 
to an early grave by the ravages of a maljignant fever, 
fhe bleft Heaven they endured not the miferics of a long 
wafting difeafe, and derived comfort from the cheerful 
hope, that innocence like theirs was gone to that heaven 
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where alone it could be fafe or rewarded. When her 
vile hufband went abroad with an abandoned woman, 
fhe took comfort to herielf in the refle€tion, that it was 
pofMible his infamy would not be fo public there as if he 
had remained in Enstand with the above woman; fo 
much did fhe regard hes fame before her own happinefs. 
Ifany thing can ‘add to her exalted charaéter, it is, that 
fhe thinks it her duty to remit that hufband (whofe heart 
fhe has lofi) what {ums fhe can ratie from her virtuous 
indutftry, vehich fhe is thankful above all things to Hea- 
ven fhe is able to. purfue.—Thus does this admirable 
woman draw conient from every incident in life, as the 
bee extraéts fweetnefs from every flower. If content- 
ment arifing from refignation to the will of God, can be 
pratifed in thefe great trials, how much more eaiy mutt 
it be in the lefs incidents of common life! Thefe ad- 
mired lines on this fubje& (of the firft Lord Lyttleton’s, 
I think) cceur to me this moment; on carefully pe- 
yufing them, you will perhaps like them as much as I do. 


—‘* And half the thought Content may gain, 
Which Spleen employs to purcnafe pain. 
Trace not the fair domefuc plan 

*“ From what you would, but what you can 5 
* Blifs ever diticrs in degree, 

“ Thy fhare alone was meant for thee. 
Admit whatever trifles come, 

* Units compofs the largett fam ; 

O tell them o’er, and fay how vain 

Are thofe which form Ambition’s train; 

« But thou, more wife, more bleft than thefe, 


Shalt build up Aappine/s on cafe.” 
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By, refignation to the Almighty, we fhall not only 
gain contentment, but that cheerfulnefs alfo, which Mr. 
Addifon calls ‘the health of the foul;’? we fhall lofe 
that perpetual anxiety and folicitude which embitters 
our lives, and indeed which it is impofiible, without a 
perfe& confidence and truft in God, we can avoid : 
for we are fenfible that our condition is dependant, and 
that it is not in our own power, either to make it what 
we would have it, or to fecure and continue it when it 
is made fo: we know that by a thoufand chances, not- 
withftanding our utmodft forejight, we may be the next 
moment {natched from whet we poffe!ls, or what we pof- 
fefs may be {natched from us We cannot forefee dan- 
gers; and if we could, it is not in our power to prevent 
them. If we form our projects ever fo wilely, there 
are infinite crofs accidents which fruftrate them. Let 
us caft then our whole concerns, our whole eare on 
infinite wifdom, which knoweth all things ; on power, 
which hath no bounds 3 and on goodrefs, which endureth 
for ever. 


Nothing will conduce more to your attaining this 
heavenly difpofition of refignation to the Almighty, or 
be a more effe&tual comfort in any trying calamity, than 
the continually addrefling the great Dilpofer of our fate, 
in thefe or the like e&s of refignation: “ Great God 
“ the time is now come when thou art pleafed to affi€ 
““me ; but at this time and all others, prailed be thy 
“ holy name, this is thy appointment, and I fubmit. I 
“know it is for fome wife purpofe——the return of 
“this calamity——-the manner, the continuance of my 











| © affli&tions are all of thy permitting. 
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“ Being, this is thy hour, whith thou from all ¢ eternity 
** haft ordained to be the feafon of my present difcomfort, 
** but theinftrument of my future happinelsandglory, It 
** is good for me that | am in trouble, that I may learn thy 
*‘ ftatutes; for nothingis or can be done without thy 
‘* providence or dire&kion—without fome wife orexcellent 
“‘defign. Welcome then diftrefs—welcome then difzp- 
** pointment—if it teaches ine refignation to my God,”’ 


The refigned mind, by its perfe&t dependance on God, 


in fa& makes its own heaven, and fecures itfelf for ever 
in the undifturbed enjoyment of it, 


To the contemplation of this fubje& I leave you, 
Adieu, 


Ever your fincere friend, 


Se ee 


BERTRAND anno AMARILLA, 


A TALE, 
Imitative of a fpecies of Profaic Blank Verfe, ufed by the 
Tranjlator of Telemachus, the Death of Adel, 8c, 


See yonder precipice ! which rudely hangs. its head 
o’er the wide fheeted lake : — On that the lovely Ama. 
villa her nightly vigils kept with the tov’d ghoft of 
Bertrand, Bertrand the gay, the witty, and the brave 
(peace to his fhade!) ador’d his Amarilla, But the, alas! 
enflav’d by the ftlly eaprice of the tex, difdaintd his prof. 
fer’d vows, although within her boiom there dwelt a 
flame as bright as heavenly firé, or that which. reigns 
within the bofom of zn Anchorite, when his uplifted foul 
is placed on heavenly things. The youth being led by 
that dire rage which too oft attends difdained wve, and 
hurried on by the impetuous whirlwind of paiiion, 
mounted the fummit of that awful rock, and, with a 
frightful wildnefs in his looks, leaped from the dreary 
top ! 

The fpirits of the lake received him in their azure 
arms, and foon by gentleft wafting refted his corpfe 
upon the willowed bank, 

The nymph when firft fhe heard the news of Bertrand’s 
death,—not all the cloguence of piety, though urged 
in heavenly ftrains, could hinder her from felling ino 
an extacy of paflion, tearing her auburn docks, and 
nightly upon the fummut of the rock held converiec 
with the fhade of Bertrand.—Long did fhe obferve this 
cuftom ; “till one rude boifterous night, a mighty whirl 
wind rofe, and with irrefiflible force hurried the fair 
mourner into the dread abyis } 
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BON MOT. 

A cuitp of fix years of age, being introduced into 
company for his extraordinary abilities, was afked by 
an eminent dignified clergyman, Where God was? with 
the proffered reward of an orange. ‘ Tell me,’’ replied 


the boy, “* Where heis not? and I will give you two.” 
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The following very curious and interefing piece proves how fur 
“p; be pe ae deceive, and how fmall a conception men gene- 
poffe/s of the wonderful effects capable of deinz produced 
by art. 
THE APPARITIONIST. 
AN INTERESTING FRAGMENT, 
FOUND AMONG THE PAPERS OF COUNT O**F*** 


Tranjlated from the German of Schiller. 


Or, my return to Courland in the year 17, . fometime 
about the Carnival, I vifited the Prince of ....... 
at Venice, We had been acquainted inthe...... fer- 
vice, and we renewed here an intimacy which had been 
interrupted by the reftoration of peace. As I wifhedto 
fee the curiofities of this city, and as the Prince was 
waiting only for the arrival of remittances to return to 
his native country, he eafily prevailed on me not to de- 
part before him. Weagreed not to feparate during the 
time of our refidence at Venice, and the Prince was fo 
kind as to accommodate me at his lodgings at the Moor. 

As the {mall revenues of the Prince did not permit him 
to maintain the dignity of his rank, he lived at Venice 
incognito, ‘two noblemen, in whom he had entire confi- 
dence, compoled all his retinue. He fhunned expences 
however, more from inclination then economy.» He 
avoided all kinds of diverfions, and though he was but 
thirty-five years old, he had retifted the numerous attrac- 
tions of this voluptuous city. To the charms of the fair 
fex he was wholly indifferent. A fettled gravity and 
profound melancholy were the prominent features of his 
chara€ter. His paffions were tranquil, but obftinate to 
exceis.. He formed his attachments with caution and ti- 
midity, but when once formed they were permanent and 
cordial, In the midft of a tumultuous crowd he walked 
alone, Occupied by his own vifionary ideas, he often 
wes a ftranger to the world about him. Senfible of the 
deficiency ofhis own judgment, he was apt to give en 
unwarrantable preference to the judgment ef others, 
‘Though far from being weak, no man was more liable to 
be governed. When conviction, however, had once 
entered kis mind, he became firm and decifive; equally 
courageous to combat an acknowledged prejudice, and to 
die for 2 new one. 

As he was the third Prince of his houfe, 
pefation of acquiring thefovereignty. His ambition had 
never been awakened ; his paffions had taken another 
turn, He read much, but without diflcrimination, As 
his educztion had been negleéted, and as he inad early 
entered the career of arms, his underftanding had ne- 
ver come to maturity. Hence the knowledge he after- 
wards acquired, ferved but to increafe the chaos of his 
rdeas, becaufe it was built on an unftzble foundation, 

Like the reft of his family he profefled the Proteftant 
religion, becaufe he was borninit, Enquiry or invefti- 
gation he had never attempted, although ai one period 
of bis life he had been an enthufialt. 

One evening, as ufual, we were walking byourfelves, 
well mafked, in the fquare of St. Mark. It was late, 
and the efor was’ difperfing. The prince obferved a 
malk which folowed us every where. This mafk was an 


he had no ex- 
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Arminian, and walked alone. We quickened our fieps, 
and by different turns endeavoured to lofe hin. It was 
in vain, the mafk was always clofe behind us.—‘* You 
‘‘ have no intrigue, here, I hope,’’ faidthe Prince at laft, 
‘the hufbands of Venice are dangerous,’’———‘*‘ I do not 
“know a fingle lady;’’ was my anfwer.—** Let us fit 
‘down here, and fpeak German,” faid he, ‘I fancy 
‘‘ weare miftaken for other perfons:”’ We fatdown upon 
a ftone bench; and expeéted the Arminian would have 
paffed by. He camedireétly up to us, and placed himfelf 
clole by the Prince. 
rifing at the fame time, addreffed me thus in French: * It 
‘‘is paft nine—Come, we'forget that we are waited for 
© at the Louvre.’? This was only a pretence to deccive 
the Arminian. ‘“‘ Nine!’ repeated the latter, in a flow 
and expreflive voice, ‘* Congratulate yourtfelf, my 
ss Prince ;’’ (calling him by his real name) ‘“‘ he died at 
“nine.” In faying this he arofe and weat away. 


We looked at each other in amazement. ‘* Who is 
“dead?” faid at laft the Prince, after a long filence.— 
“+ Let us follow him,” replied I, * and afk for an expla- 
* nation,” We learched every corner of the place; the 
m-fk was no more to be found. We returned to our 
Hotel in dilappointment. The Prince did not {peak a 
wordto meallthe way. He walked on at a ‘little dif- 
tance by himlelf, and as he told me afterwards, the con- 
fiét within him was violent. Having sinehind home 
he began at length to fpeak ; “It is laughable, faid he, 
“that a madman fhould have-the power of difturbing a 
‘* man’s tranquility by two words.” We withed each 
other a good night, and when in my own apartment, I 
noted down in my pocket-book, the day and the hour 
when this adventure happened. It wasona Thuriday, 

The next evening the Prince faid to me: * Will 
‘you go with me to the Square of St. Mark, and 
‘‘feek for our myfterious Arminian ? I long to 
‘fee this comedy unravelled.”” I confented, We 
walked in the place till eleven. The Arminian was 
no where to be feen, We repeated our walk the 
four following nights, and every time with the jame 
fuccefs, 

On the fixth evening as we went out of the Hotel, 
whether defignedly or otherwife I cannot recolleét, 
J told the fervants where we might be found in cafe we 
fhould be afked for. The Prince remarked my precau- 
tion, and approved of it witha finile, We foundthe place 
very much crowded, —Searcely had we advanced thirty 
iteps, when I perceived the Arminian, who was en- 
deavouring to prefs through the crowd, and {fcemed to 
feek for iome perfon. We were juft approaching him, 
when Baron F....., ome of the Prince’s retinue, came 
up to us quite breathlefs, and gave the prince a letter: 
“ It is fealed with black,” faid he, * we fuppol ed from 
‘* this, that it contained matters wade importance.” I was 
ftruck as with a thunderbolt. he Prince went near a 
torch and began to read. “ My coufin is dead !” ex- 
claimed he, “ When?” faid I, quickly inter- 
rupting him, He looked again into the letter, “ Laft 
* Yhurfdey night at nthe.” 

(To be continued.) 














The latter took out his wateh, and. 


eee Ab eon 


~ gam fA wen we tots 


@ 


oan A i - 0 kl «i ol «Ble Eilo sl > Ea” ie Se ae ee Ce ee ee ee ee 


+” se 


=~ WY wee VS Ww SF 


cr. 


FU hye Ae 


FOR JULY, 


A MILITARY ANECDOTE. 

IN the year 1687, when Auftria, Poland, and Venice, 
united ina formidable confederacy againft the Turks, the 
Polifth General, entering Moldavia, laid fiege to the for- 
trefsof Nemez. ‘This impertant place, which had been 
abandoned by all the inhabitants, was garrifoned only by 
nineteen Moldavian chaffeurs, whomaccident had brought 
thither, Thefe brave men raifed the draw-bridges, fhut 
the gates,and refuled to furrender, The Polanders, ig- 
norant of the weaknefs of the garrifon, cannonaded the 
place for four days fucceflively, The Chaffeurs defend- 
ed themfelves courageoufly, and killed a great number of 
the befiegers, among whom was the mafter of the artillery. 
On the fifth day, having loft ten of their number, this 
little garrifon demanded to capitulate. An honourable 
capitulation was immediately granted, with liberty to re- 
tire wherever they pleafed, As foon as the articles were 
figned, what was the aftonifhment of the befieging army, 
in beholding fix men, who fupported on their fhoulders 
ihree others’ that were wounded, At this inftant, all the 
fentiments of admiration, of fhame, and of indignation, 
were fucceflively uppermoft in the bofom of the Polith 
General. For fome moments he remained thunderftruck, 
‘Lhe di€tates of honour, however, at length prevailed; 
and, ftri€ily adhering to the capitulation, he diimiffed the 


brave befieged with every mark of military applaule, 
FH ELE TEER ERLE EE ERE EE EEE EE . 
THE TRAVELLER AFFABLE. 
Dvurine the violence of a ftorm, a traveller implored 





relief from Jupiter, and intreated him to afluage the | 


tempeft, But Jupiter lent a deaf ear to his intreaty. 

Struggling with the unabating fury of the whirlwind, 

tired, and far from fhelter, he grew peevifh and difcori- 
tented. * Ii is thus, faid he, the Gods, to whom aur fa- 
crifices are offered daily, heedlefs of our welfare, and 
amufed with our fufferings, make an oftentatious parade 
of their’omnipotence,”’ At length, approaching the 
verge of aforeft, ‘ Here,” he cried, ‘1 fhall find that 
fuccour and proteftion which Seaven, either unable or 
unwilling, hath refuled,’? But as he advanced, a robber 
rofe fuddenly from: a brake; and our traveller, im- 
pelied by inftant terror, and the profpeé of great danger, 

betook himlelf to flight, expofing himfelf to the tempeft 
of which he had fo bitterly complained. His enemy, 
mean while, fitting an arrow to his bow, topk exaét aim ; 

but the bowftring being relaxed with the moifture, the 
deadly weapon fell fhort of its mark, and the traveller 
efcaped uninjured, As he continued Niet journey, a voice 
iffued awful from the clouds: ‘* Meditate on thé provi- 
dence as well as on the power of Heaven, The ftorm 
which you deprecated {fo blafphemoufly, hath been the 
means of your prefervation, Had not the bow- ftring of 
your enemy been rendered ufeleis by the rain, you had 
fallen a prey to his violence!” 


PDP PDP OL ODIO 
CURIOUS INSCRIPTION EXPLAINED. 

ON a iun-dial, in a village in Kent, England, is the 
following infcription— we suai!” which apparent- 
ly poffefles no meaning at all; byt a ruftic wit, in the 
neighbourhood, has fully explained the enigma by a {mall 
addition, which makes the fentence read thug ‘* We 
fhall di- all, e 





frall appear in our next. 
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NE Wat OR K. 
MARRIED, 

On Wednefday laft, by the Rev. Mr. 
Witriam Davis, to Mifs Marcarer 
daughter of Mr, David Wilfon of Kingfbridge. 

A few days ago, Capt. Wittiam Swinaurn, to Milfs 
Susanna Davis. 

On Sunday laft, Mr. Isaac Anprews,to Mifs Saran 
NIcHOLSON, 

On Saturday evening, the 18th ult. bythe Rev. Dr. 
Moore, Mr, Joun a bomtaret ty to Mifs Jane Free- 
LON---both of this city. 

On Sundayevening the 26th ult. by the Rev. Dr. Linn, 
Mr. james Mannine,to Milfs Er1za Storm, daughter 
of Mr. Tuomas Sronte,; Merchant, of this city. 

DTI E D, 

On Wednefday evening laft, after anilinefs of nine 
days, Dr. Matacur Treat, health officer, of this city ; 
he was eminent in his profeflion; amiable in his man- 
ners, and beloved by all who knew him, 

In the 7: ft year of his age, Lt. Gen. Maunsect, 


Moore, Mr. 
WiLson, 
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*.* The Stanzas, Mavricit, Enicma, &. &c. 
The Marriage left at the ftore on 
Saturday night ts inadmiffiib!e unle/s authenticated, 








Kefuits of MereOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS for tne 


month of Fuly, 1795. 


Mean Temperature of the Thermometor on Farnheite's Scale— 


deg. . 100 
At'8, A.M. 74 4t 

Do. do, do. 1, P.M... 81 
Do. do. do. 6, P.M. 78 23 
Do. _-ofthe whole month 77 33 

Createft monthly range between 

the 2d & 12th 26 ° 
Do. do. in 24 hours the 6th 15 - @ 
* The warmetft day the 19th 89 o 
The cooleft do, the 2d 63 Q 


9 days it rained—15 days it was clearat 8, 1 & 6 ’clock. 
5 do. it was cloudy at at 8,1, & 6 o’clock, 

18 do, the wind was North ‘South, or to the Enioned 
of thefe points, 

A letter from Albany mentions, that ** The ath was 
the hotteft day; 96 in thecooleft fhade, and 100 next to 
the Rreet in a North window.” This is 11 degrees 
warmer than it has been here, this or the laft fummer. 





* The 2d and 4th of Auguft laft the Mercury was at — 


the {ame point, and thefe were the warmeft days of the lait 
ycar. 





aL SOK EG DD YS >> DP NEAT 
METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From the 28th ult, to the 4th inf. 











Days of the.| ‘Thérnigmeter obferved at Prevatling | opsSERVATTONS on the 
Month. 8, A. M. 1, P. M. 6, P. M. winds. WEATHER 
deg. 100 deg. 100. deg. 100] 8. 1. 6. 8. a € 
Jury 28} & 75 79 5° 78 5° | w.nw.do | clear light wind do, 
29| 73 7% 74 we.sw.doj| clear do. do. . 
39} Go 50 67 50 E. N. do. | rain betw. goth & gift. 
33 | #2. -§°.. 73 73 E. N. do. | alargequan.of rain fell. 
Ave. 1} 73 25 80 77 50 | w. Se. sw | cloudy, + do. -do. 
2/79 5° 86 73 sw. 8. do | clear, do. do. 
3} 73 7% §° 74 g. se. do | florm salt rain all day 
41°77 w. cloudy light wind, 
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For the New-Yorx Wetrty Macazine. 
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PSALM THe wRUNDRED AND FORTY-THIRD. 





Haar when I call, Oh God of Peace, 
Accept my humble pray’r ; 

Anlwer me in thy righteoufnefs— 
Oh God of pity hear. 


Enter not into judgment Lord 
With fall’n unhappy me}; 

For none, fo koly is thy word, 
With thee can righteous be. 


Alas! the enemy hath come 
Te perfecute my foul ; 

And made thick clouds of hellith gioom 
Around my {pirit roll. 


A ray of light, Oh Lord I crave; 
Me hath he fhut from day; 

As thoje who in the filent grave 
In utter darknefs lay. 

Therefore my heart is fili’d with grief: 
Day after day I mourn; 

Earru can afford me no relief— 








BK OD mae) 5) ON 


TO MISS 


A L L charming girl, where virtues fhiae; 
B eauty, and health, and fenfe combine; 

I n all thou doft may Heav’n direét, S 
G uard thee from harm, thy youth proteé ; i 
A nd, as thy years advance, each hour 

I nceflanily her bleflings fhower, \ 

L ike vernal dews on Sharon’s flower. 


A nd when in the cold arms of death, 

D evoid of guilt you yield your breath ; 

A fcending itraight to joys on high, 

M ay angels guard you as youfly, k 
§ afely to blifs above the fky. 
ETHICUS.. 


New-York, uly 28, 1795. 
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Te the Eviror of the New-York Waextxy Macazine. 


Srer, 

The following beautiful lines are the produétion of that much admired Englifh 
authoref{s, Charlotte Smith. 
as I had them from a manufiript copy inthe pofefion of an intimat: friend 
of her's. Yours, P. 





I believe they are not to be found in her works, 


———<_ 


ELE G Y. 
THE DEAD BEGGAR. 








a Oh when wilt thou return ? : 
Written in the Church-yard at Brighthelmitone, on feeing the Funeral of 
Oft does my foul call back the hours a Pauper who perifhed for want. 
And pres il . ry agree the pray'd ; Swets then thy feeling heart, and flreams thine cye 
gab~epnkg-0-teaphenchspll emg O’er the deferted being poor and old, 
On rung her spunea: were ftaid. Whom cold, reluctant, parith charity 
Then bathed in tears, I lift mine eyes Configns to mingle with his kindred mould ? 
AED CHARS ty hands pacino Mourn'ft thou, that here the time-worn fufferer ends 
Oh Lord regard my anguifh’d cries— Thofe evil days, that promis’d woes to come, 
Jefus, remember me! Here, where the friendleis feel no want of friends, 
Where e’en the houfelefs wanderer fiuds a home f 
Hide gracious God thy fearful frown, 
My feeble {pirit fails; What tho’ no kindred crowd in fable forth, 
And Satan fain my hope would drowa, And figh, or feem to igh around the bier ; 
And woe my frame affails. Tho’ o’er his coffin, with the humid earth 
No children drop the unavailing tear ; 
Cau fe me thy pitying love to fee 
Oft asthe morn doth rift ; Rather rejoice, that kere, his forrows ceafe, 
And guide me in thy righteous way— Whom iicknefs, age, and poverty opprefs'd ¢ 
My foul on thee relies. Where death, the leveller—reftores to peace 
The wretch, who living kaew not where to ref. 
To THER, as to an hiding place, 
My frighted foul doth hafte ; Ab! think, that this poor outcaft, fpurn’d by fate, 
Oh cover me with holinefs Who a long race of pain and forrow ran, 
Tuli life’s rude ftorm be patt. Is in the grave, evenas the rich and great, 
Death vindicates th’ infulted rights af man, 
Then let no fears the hour annoy 
That feals me for the fhrine; Rejoice! that tho’ fevere, his earthly doom, 
But pure Iet me behold thy joy, Tho’ rude, and ftrewn with thorns the path he trod, 
For, Fatuer, Lam thine. Now, (where unfeeling fortune cannot come) 
. He refts upon * the bofom of his God!” 
& WN A, Cuarrotrs Smith, 
New-Yorn, July g1, 1795: Nov. 3, 179% 
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